DISGRACE   ABOUNDING
of that scene — with the important difference that the parent
state, Germany, is here only a mile or two away.
By the occupation of the Danube bridgehead, and by the
presence of these German villages on the further side of Bratislava,
between the Slovak capital and Hungary, the Germans hold
Bratislava in the Hollow of their hand, just as they hold Bohemia
and Moravia through the construction of the trans-Czecho-
Slovakian road. Bratislava is the next downstream key-position on
the Danube after Vienna, and the Hungarians hoped to get it
after Munich. That dream has faded. It was ludicrous to me,
after seeing those staunch German colonies around Bratislava, to
think that the Hungarians should seriously hope to obtain it*
I could not help but think, as I drove through those German
settlements, independent Hitlerist islands in a foreign land, how
good it must be to be a German to-day, to feel that your country
watches over you, wherever you may be, that you have at your
back a rock of granite.
* So I slept for a few hours and started out again, before dawn,
for that long overland journey to Prague, and as I went I again
felt admiration rising and rising in me for all that the Czechs had
achieved in the brief twenty years of national freedom, after so
many centuries of struggle, that was vouchsafed them. The best
road, to Brtan, had been partly taken by the Germans, and I
travelled over the second-best, but even at that it was a marvellous
road, perfectly maintained and marked. It ran between vast
fertile fields and well-tended forests, nowhere a keep-out-of-here
board to be seen, through hamlets and villages and towns and
cities each one of which vied with the other in the signs of prosper-
ity and tidiness and thrift and progress, Hodonin, Slavkov, Brton,
Iglau (a German island), Kolin —nowhere in Europe, outside
Germany, have I seen towns so well-found and well-stocked and
well-built, and even in Germany I have not seen better.
That this state, of all states, should have been sold into bondage
by France and England is a crime beyond repair* These people
had earned and deserved their liberty, in twenty years they had
done more to vindicate it than England in centuries* Here men
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